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daughter. If you give her, it will be well with you; but if not, a de-
formity will afflict the people of the city and yourself/' The king
said: " If you are a god, I will give you my daughter; but if not, how
can I give my daughter to you who have the form of an ass ? " He
said: "Give her!"
After this, simply to prevent such a calamity, the king, fearing for
his city, gave him his daughter. Again the king said: " O god, if you
'have divine power, make a rampart of copper about the city, and a
palace, having the thirty-two superior marks, to dwell in." So in the
fourth watch of the night the god did all just as he askt. In the morn-
ing all the people awoke, and seeing the copper rampart were filled
with amazement. No one could unfasten the lock with which the
main gate1 was provided, and all the people were at a loss. So it was
reported to the king; and the king came to the main gate, and in
astonishment called to mind the god. Hereupon he appeared and said:
" 0 king, let the potter at whose house I am, be summoned, that he
may open it with a mere touch of his hand." Then the king summoned
all the potters, but they fled in all directions. The potters thought:
" Perhaps the king is going to kill us at the main highway." There-
upon the king sent a summons only to the potter at whose dwelling
asses were kept. He also remained in hiding in his house, but was
hauled out by the king's officers by main force and brought to the
place, and at the command of the king he opened the highway. The
people of the city and the king rejoist.
At this time the girl Madanarekha heard that the king in fear had
given her to an ass, to save his people and Ms dependents in the city.
Then she thought: " Well, even if my heart breaks, this has happened
as was fated; such is my karma." So the king with great pomp married
his daughter to him, who had the form of an ass. And Madanarekha
herself went and remained sunk in meditation in the palace constructed
by the god. But the god put off his ass-shaped body, and put on one
of glorious appearance, and indulged with Madanarekha in daily en-
joyment of sensual joys, along with parijata and mandara [coral-
tree] flowers and fragrant garlands. He abode with her now on Mount
Meru, now by the fair lake of Manasa, now in the city of the yaksas,
gandharvas, and demons, seeing and listening to charming dancing
and music, and enjoying all manner of delights. She also was filled
with supreme joy. And her throng of female attendants remained at
her side, and spoke with no one. So a number of years past by. Her
1 literally," the main highway w; that is, the gate opening on it.